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Copernic, ZB is the first publication of the 
SYMPATHETIC PRESS, an imprint with designs 
on your dementia. In the future, we aim 
to bring you, by fair means or foul, an 
exclusive selection on of intoxicating 
illustrations, degenerate literature, 
and fuck me/suck me poetry for 
both the serious conniosseur and 
debris monger alike (as if there's 
really any distinction). 
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